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ON CHRISTIAN PERFECTION.
BY THE LATE REV. JAMES M CKINNEY.

A respected friend lately handed us a manuscript, consisting of a discussion of

this subject, by the late Mr. M‘Kinney, so well known in the early history of the

Reformed Presbyterian Church in the United States, as one of the most active,

eloquent and successful defenders of the faith. His remarks appear to have been

elicited by a letter written by some one who maintained the Arminian views of

perfectionism which Wesley and his followers asserted with so much ardour. The

copy which was handed to us was made from a printed publication which was

almost worn away with age and use. As the tract is so rare that we have never

seen it ourselves, and as it well deserves preservation, we have most cheerfully

complied with the desire expressed for its publication in the Banner. We would

be very glad, in a similar way, to bring again to notice and keep in preservation,

other productions of the fathers of our church, or relating to its early history.

ADVERTISEMENT TO THE FIRST EDITION.

The letter to which the following is an answer was not directed to

the author, but to a friend of his. It was handed to the author, and

he was desired to answer it. Death shortly removed him, and the

following letter was found among his papers. Had he designed it for

the public, and lived to revise it, it would have no doubt received

such a polish as his masterly hand could have given. But as it is, it

needs no apology: the light it casts on the subject is a sufficient recom-
mendation to the lovers of truth:—and that it may be useful to souls

is the desire of the publishers.

Dear Sir,—Although to me your letter on Christian perfection is

a matter of lamentation, it is not a matter of surprise; it is a natural

effect flowing from the legal spirit of an Arminian. That I am justi-

fied in calling you an Arminian is clear, both from your own doctrine

and from the open avowal of your party, who glory in the name of

Arminians. A few words are not adequate to strike a sufficient blow
at the soul-infatuating doctrine of your “ ideal perfection,” and therefore

I hope you will bear with me in taking such a broad view of the sub-

ject as I may judge most likely to carry conviction to your never-

dying soul. That I may as far as possible avoid the confusion into

which you evidently run yourself, I shall endeavour to cast into a few
distinct observations what I have to say of your letter and its contents,

in connexion with your popish scheme of perfection, which I am
17
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fully convinced is another gospel, distinct from, and contradictory to

that which was taught by our Lord and his apostles.

Our first inquiry is to ascertain what you mean by “Christian per-

fection.” And for my part, sir, I can form no idea from your letter

what you mean by it. You tell me frequently through your letter

that your perfect Christian is a man “ who may a considerable time, nay
absolutely must, have arrived at such a state that he will commit no
sin; that he will perfectly keep the commandments of God, and that

if this be not his case he cannot expect to see God in mercy.” I be-

lieve every word of this to be false—unfounded in the word of God—
an awful delusion of Satan, and calculated to produce the most fatal

slumber in the immortal soul. And without much reasoning on the

absurdity of this self-righteous boasting, I shall just ask you a few
questions on your own scheme.

Question 1st. How long before a man’s death must he be perfect?

You say it must be before death; is it ten minutes, ten days, ten years,

or how long? How long before death was the thief on the cross ar-

rived at methodistical perfection?

Quest. 2nd. What do you mean by Christian perfection? You say,

in page 1st of your letter, it is living a considerable time of life with-

out sin; but, in page 2nd, you say it is not a paradisaical perfection you
mean. Why, good sir, this is to me quite paradoxical. What kind

of a perfection do you suppose it was which our father and mother
had in paradise? Did they do any thing more than keep the whole
law, without breach of it either by thought, word or deed ? It would
seem, then, with all John Wesley has taught you, you tremble to tell

God to his face that you can live without sin in thought, word and
deed.

Quest. 3rd. Do you maintain that from the first moment of a man’s

conversion he must be without sin, or do you allow that it is a matter

he only arrives at by degrees? If it be the former, what is the rea-

son we see so many methodistical saints seeming like other people so

long in this life? If it be the latter, why do you make such a mighty
outcry about the Calvinistic doctrine, as if it encouraged men to sin

by maintaining the imperfection of grace in this life,—seeing you
grant sin may dwell many years, and how near even the hour of death

you have not told us, even in a disciple of Wesley or Fletcher?

Quest. 4th. What do you mean by keeping God’s commandments?
Do you mean by keeping them that a believer has a respect for them
all? So do I. Do you believe that every day it is his study to do

the whole will of God? So do I. Do you believe he comes, long

before death, to such a degree of exactness that he may boldly say,

“ Now, I lack nothing!” I believe this to be most dreadful presump-

tion.

Quest. 5th. What are the marks by which you know when you
have arrived at the point of your perfection? This is a very essential

part of the business, as the cause of your devotions must then much
vary. In place of bewailing your corruption, you must admire your
perfection. In place of wrestling by prayers for victory over sin, you
will thank God you are not like this publican.

Quest. 6th. Can you produce any saint in scripture who ever hinted

that he loved God as well as he ought ?— that he desired to be no

holier than he then was? No: such gross impiety was far from
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their heart and far from their tongues. Not a trace of any such thing

is to be found about the most exalted. But this is your case, if I un-

derstand any thing of the meaning of language. Oh ! to what a height

will the Luciferian pride of the human heart rise, when it is not sub-

dued by the humblings of the Spirit of all grace.

Quest. 7th. Have you ever duly considered the difference between
negative and positive righteousness? It would seem from the whole
scheme of Popish, Methodistical and Moravian perfection that this was
not much in the eye of these ideal perfectionists. Because they do
not commit such outward aggressions as would subject them to censure,

they vainly dream of perfection: let them consider, that unless their

perfection exceeds that of the scribes and pharisees, they will never

enter the kingdom of heaven.

Quest. 8th. As you, sir, in your second page, profess to teach me
the true meaning and light of the Spirit, I desire you would let me
know the precise ideas you annex to 1st John iii. 9th. And I am the

more earnest on this subject as it is a turning point with you, ever in

your mouth, and in the mouth of your party. What do you mean by
sin in that text ? Is it the sin against the Holy Ghost, or such sins as

believers may commit through the infirmity of the flesh ? What do
you understand by the word commit? This word is used in many
different senses in scripture; it is however understood in two senses

in relation to our controversy. In Leviticus v. 15th, “ If a soul com-
mit a trespass and sin through ignorance, then he shall bring his offer-

ing,” &c. Here the word is expressive of doing things contrary to

the divine law through infirmity of nature, but not with malicious de-

sign. In Jeremiah ii. 13, the word is expressive of malicious design:
“ My people committeth two evils; they have forsaken me, and hewed
out to themselves broken cisterns,” &c. Now, sir, in which of these

senses do you understand the apostle John to speak? if in the first

sense, we deny it; and in that sense it would evidently be as much
against yourself as against me. Do you not grant that David committed
sin after regeneration: yea, do you not grant that multitudes of John
Wesley’s disciples committed sin after what they call their conversion?

Surely you cannot deny it, when you argue for the abominable doc-

trine that a man may be a child of God to-day and a child of the devil

to-morrow, and the next day a child of God again. For surely a man
will be apt to commit some sin when he is a child of the devil. If it

be in the latter sense you understand the words, I am agreed; but in

that sense it is nothing to your purpose.

Quest. 9th. You say none but the pure in heart shall see God. So
do I. But who told you that a man could not be pure in heart and
also subject to the remainder of corruption ? I believe Paul was a much
greater saint than you are, and yet he understood this mystery. Rom.
vii. 25th. “ So then with the mind I myself serve the law of God, but

with the flesh the law of sin.” Again, who told you that it was essen-

tially necessary to the seeing of God in glory that a man should be
absolutely able to say, on good groupds, a considerable time before

nis death, that he was as holy as he could desire, and would now wish
to be no holier? Will it not do if we are complete in Christ by jus-

tification in our union to him, and if we are a rendering more and
more pure until at last, at the hour of death, our victory is made com-
plete by the Spirit of all grace? But, sir, there is no doubt with me,
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but the grievous leaven of self-righteousness is at the bottom of all.

Your arch leader, Wesley, has taught that men are no more justified

than they are sanctified. If this be your notion indeed, it will depend
on you to try to get yourself justified before death; but, as for me, 1 as

much believe the Alcoran of Mahomet as I believe a syllable of this

heresy. I believe justification an act done instantaneously, in God’s
day of sovereign grace, purely for the sake of Christ. I believe sanc-

tification a work carried on progressively until it is finished, not before

death, as you vainly insinuate, but at death, as the terminating point

ordained by God for the complete deliverance of his children from
their last enemy. Sin is the cause of death, and both cause and effect

will cease together. Christ carried sin to death by imputation, and
could not enter into his rest until, in the very moment of dying, he

got it off his shoulders, and then he instantly entered paradise, with

the redeemed thief in his train. And what absurdity is there in sup-

posing that a believer may stand on similar ground in respect to sin

inherent? The law declares that a minor shall not enter on his estate

until the day of his maturity; must he therefore be at maturity ten,

twenty or thirty years before he is at maturity?

Ques. 10th. When you say, we teach that a man may and must live

in sin, do you not know that you are acting the part of the accuser of

the brethren? If by may you understand what the law allows us; if

by must you mean as a duty that which we allow, you know in yo’ur

conscience you are a false accuser. We shall set you to contend with

Paul, on this subject
;
hear him, if you will not hear me. Rom. 7th

21st—“ I find a law, that when I would do good evil is present with

me, for I delight in the law of God after the inward man: but I see

another law in my members warring against the law of my mind, and
bringing me into captivity to the law of sin which is in my members.”
And with this agrees the experience of every true saint this day on earth

;

all others are much in error,—even should Wesley or Fletcher be in

their train.

Ques. 11th. When you say you believe as much as I do that we are

indebted to the free grace of God in Christ for salvation and eternal

life, what do you mean ? For my part, on Methodist principles, I am
at a loss to know what you mean

;
and you are either not a disciple of

John Wesley’s fraternity, or your views of grace are very low indeed.

Read Abraham Booth’s Reign of Grace, and, if you believe the doctrine

there laid down, )mu will blush to the last day of your life that you
ever raked so deeply in Arminianism. Is it not to your own free will

that you sacrifice in accepting Jesus ? Do you not rest merely on the

will of man, whether we begin, carry on,, or crown with success the

work of our redemption ? When a Methodist comes to heaven, he

would, on his own principles, easily and speedily turn grace out of

doors. When the question would be put to him, “ Who made thee,

man, to differ?” he might instantly answer, “ My own free will made
me differ.” I will venture to prove, in the face of the sun, that this is a

native consequence from Methodistical principles; and is this thy kind-

ness to thy friend grace ? Indeed free grace has no such proud boasters

in her train : to them all she says, “ Get you hence, I know you not.”

Ques. 12th. What do you mean when you tell me the grace of God
has appeared to every man, but that we are not forced, and accordingly

grieve the Holy Spirit, and so perish ? All this, if justly and evangeli-
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cal ly understood, might admit of a just construction. But from the

mouth of an Arminian, and in their perverted sense, Christ’s oblation

and the Spirit’s operation is gross absurdity. On this head let me
further ask you,—did Christ die equally for all the sins of all men,
without exception ? Why then are not all saved? You say because

they will not come to Christ. Is this unwillingness to come to Christ

a sin, or is it not ? If a sin, was it satisfied for? Why then should

it stand in the way more than any other? If it was not satisfied for,

how then can you say that all sins were satisfied for? or will you say

that some of the sins were satisfied for, but not all? How did Christ,

then, by one offering, for ever perfect them that are sanctified ? And
is this your tribute to free grace ? Alas, if you are one of her friends,

she has sorely suffered in your house. We believe that all the Father

gave the Son shall come unto Him. When you come to your exposi-

tory work you are at your old authority, 1st John, 3d 9th—“He that

is born of God cannot commit sin.” Now, Sir, although I have already

cut you out work on this text, I will cut you out some more. And,
for a moment granting that the meaning is that no regenerate person

sins any more after regeneration, I have a

13th Question I wish to ask you. Of what use is this to your pur-

pose ? You grant, that after regeneration many of you sin, and only

get on to perfection after much exertion
;
then, according to the text

just noticed, your regeneration must have been visionary, for had it been

real you would not have committed sin
;
and, indeed, it is much to be

doubted, whether this has most commonly been the case from the days

of John Wesley to the present hour of our new falling-down conver-

sions. But, even placing your argument on this text, in the most
favourable ground you can wish, of what avail is it to you ? Suppose
one of your senseless perfectionists to be arrived at his meridian, you
admit that he may even fall from grace, and become a child of the

devil,—how can this be ? The text says, he that is born of God cannot

commit sin; how then did it come that this one, born of God, did

commit sin
;
seeing the text says such cannot commit sin. It is clear,

then, that either your supposed sons who fall from grace were never

sons at all, or else that this text has some other meaning than you annex
to it, and perhaps both these things are true. But I have not done
with this most abused text of holy writ. I mean to hold your eyes a

little moment longer at the light. If, peradventure, God may give you
repentance for all the violence you have committed against it,—ad-

mitting for a moment the imaginary doctrine of perfection to be true,

whereas it is grossly false,—how then does your perfectionist become
what you allow is sometimes the case? When he was perfect, there

was neither sin imputed nor inherent attaching to him while he con-

tinued in that state; how then did he come to sift, even to sin himself
into a state of damnation, while his seed remained in him ? You say
he could not sin. Had his seed then forsaken him before he could sin?

But if h is seed of grace forsook him before he sinned, why did it for-

sake him, he still continuing in his perfection? this would be to sup-

pose, that either God took away grace while the man was walking in

perfect holiness, or else that the man cast away his own seed of grace,

yet being holy, that a way might be prepared for his committing sin,

i. e., a holy man, perfectly so, and in that capacity destroyed the seed
of grace in his heart, that he might have an opportunity of committing
sin. Alas! that ever any of the human family, who have heard the
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joyful sound of salvation, should ever have been left to pervert the

sacred oracles at such a rate! I beseech you, Sir, by all that should be
dear to men, that you consider this matter with seriousness.

Ques. 14th. When you are commenting on Eccles. 7th, 20th, on
which you have not uttered one word to the purpose, you conclude by
saying, that we teach that we must live in sin, in spite of all the power
that God can exert to the contrary. Do you not know that there is in the

taunt blasphemy against God and truth, and calumny against His church ?

Where, I ask you, has God promised that he will do all he can to have sin

removed a considerable time before death, out of the souls of his children?

Is the power of God the only attribute he discovers in bringing many
sons to glory ? You may as well say, that because God has said that flesh

and blood cannot inherit the kingdom of heaven, therefore we must put

off this mortality aconsiderable time before we go to heaven"; and then you
will, perhaps, in the interval, send us to purgatory, to get your Christian

perfection. The truth of the matter is, God exercises justice, mercy,
love, sovereignty, wisdom, faithfulness, long-suffering, as well as power
about His church, and all these are displayed in suffering the remains
of sin to exercise the faith, patience, and self-abasement of his saints,

during their stay in this world. Who doubts but by power God might
as well have created the world and all its hosts in a moment as in six

days, but His wisdom saw meet it should be otherwise. God, in point

of power, could have crushed Satan’s interest in the world, and re-

deemed His church from all evil long since, had such a plan comported
with the mystery of His counsels. Who, then, art thou that repliest?

You have, in your remarks on James 3rd, 2nd, entirely yielded the point,

for you there confess that even the most upright offend in many things :

but how can this, be, if those who are born of God cannot sin ? In

your remarks on Matthew 26th, 72nd, 74th, you are even worse than

childish. You say that Peter’s cursing was no evidence against your
doctrine, and that for this memorable reason, that he did not go on
cursing, but had doubtless many weeping spells for it. But let me
tell you, this is not like a man that could enlighten me or any other

man in the Scriptures, as you pretend to do. Observe, that the use

for which the text was produced was to show, from the examples of

the greatest saints, and even of those who still continue united to Christ,

that they actually do commit sin
;
and that, therefore, there must be

some other sense in that text, 1st John, 3rd, 9th, than your mistaken

scheme will allow. Besides, this was not the only instance of sinning

imputable to Peter; he was long afterwards guilty of such dissimulation

as drew upon him a sharp reproof from' Paul
;
and, if such was the

case of this eminent man, we have littlfe reason to expect among
Methodists, saints of a more perfect mould. You justly though weakly

add, that this text dcfcs not prove any thing but our frailty, when left

to ourselves. Could you always continue to say nothing worse than

this, then you and I would have few disputes. In your remarks on

Job 9th, 20th, you have left the argument untouched, and have taken

no notice of the severe reprimand that God gives Job, for his rashness

in the time of his affliction, and only wrap yourself up in that unde-

fined word, perfect or perfection, concerning which I grant every

believer is perfect in parts, but not in degree
;
and it could not be said

of any saint he was a perfect man, until he arrived at the stature of

a perfect man in Christ, when death is swallowed up in victory.

In your remarks on Phil. 3rd, 12th, you have fairly yielded the point
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in express words. 1st, you grant that when Paul penned this he was not

perfect. This, then, proves that Paul committed sin, or, in other

words, was not made perfect after he had been thirty years a disciple

of Christ. 2nd, you think it likely he afterwards obtained perfection,

but you are not sure
;

all you guess from is, because he said he had

run the race, fought the fight, and kept the faith, and so he had assurance

of God’s love, peace of conscience, and joy in the Holy Ghost, which
you say is what constitutes your Christian perfection. Strange, and

in very deed is it come to this, that you have at last let go your darling

idol? Who ever denied that believers might attain these things in

this life, and yet live far short of sinless perfection? But I am more
and more convinced you know not what you say, nor whereof you
affirm, when you talk of this charming fancy.

The last text you think proper to remark on is Romans 3d, 9th, 1 Oth,

and in your close you have these remarkable words—“This text does

not prove that there is none made righteous through the righteousness

of the Lord Jesus Christ, imputed to them and received by faith alone.”

On these memorable words let me observe, that no Calvinist ever

thought that these words ever proved any such thing. It is not, Sir,

about the imputation of Christ’s righteousness that any part of this

dispute is concerned
;
and, were you sound in the faith on that article,

it is likely you would hold better principles about the business in hand.

We will readily grant, that all believers are complete in Christ from
the moment of union, in point of justification, but it is about the im-

parted holiness which is wrought gradually in our hearts by the Holy
Spirit that the whole of this controversy is engaged, which we say

shines more and more unto the perfect day. Sir, if heresy be a work
of the flesh, was there even such a thing as perfection in this life,

Methodists have but a poor claim to it, as they have much debased

our holy religion in many of its essential articles; many large volumes
would not contain the heresy which has, for more than sixty

years, been vented against the doctrine of election alone, by Wesley
and his followers,—not to say any thing of their false doctrine on
original sin, the efficacy of grace, freedom of the will, the extent of

Christ’s death, the nature of faith, of justification and sanctification,

perseverance of the saints, and their Christian perfection.

Although, Sir, I may seem sharp, I bear you no personal ill will.

—

I wish you may be saved in the day of the Lord, while I earnestly

pray your idols may be cast to the moles and to the bats. If you take

any notice of this letter, answer my questions distinctly, and then I

promise, if any thing is wanting, to add many arguments from Scrip-

ture to overturn your Dagon. 1 believe it one of the most dangerous
pieces of presumption that ever any of Adam’s family fell into, as it

cuts off the soul from using any of God’s means for the purpose of
changing the soul from dead works, or perfecting holiness in the fear

of God
;
and is so far from being an enemy to sin, that it locks up the

strong man, armed to keep the house, until the hour of the midnight
cry.— I am, &c., &c.

Decrease of Mortality in England.—In 1700 there was 1 death in England
for every 25 inhabitants. At the present time there is 1 death for every 45 inha-
bitants. The average length of human life has nearly doubled in that country in

150 years.
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[For the Banner of the Covenant.]

BIBLE CLASS QUESTIONS.
[Continued from p. 229.]

Who is intended by the phrase “ Seed of the woman,”—Christ or his

people, or, are both intended ? But is not Christ chiefly intended?
Matt. i. 23 : Luke i. 35. Is not the phrase, “seed of the woman” a

very remarkable phrase? Does it not shut out the very thought of
man’s agency in reference to the seed spoken of? Is not the phrase
evidently intended to denote the supernatural, or miraculous concep-
tion of Emmanuel? But is it to the absolute deity of the Mediator,
the phrase “ seed of the woman ” has respect ? Is it not then, to the

moral perfection and spiritual purity of the whole humanity of Christ,

that this remarkable phrase refers? Do we not thus see, that he who
was to put away sin by the sacrifice of himself, must be without sin of

his own ? Otherwise, could he have been an acceptable offering to the

Lord? We find then, do we not, that by the words “ seed of the

woman” is intended, specially, the spotless Lamb of God who taketh

away the sin of the world ? What was the serpent to do to the seed

of the woman ? Does not this bruising of his heel, denote the suffer-

ings of the humanity of Christ? What effect were these sufferings to

produce on the head of the serpent? But may not the bruising of

Christ’s heel denote also, the sufferings of his people, the members of

his body? And may not the breaking of the serpent’s head denote

the deliverance of the members of Christ’s body from the dominion of

Satan? Let it be borne in mind then that by the phrase “seed of the

woman,” is to be understood the miraculous conception of the hu-
manity of Emmanuel

;
and by the bruising of his heel, the suffering of

that humanity. Could he suffer and die as God ? It was only then as

man, that he suffered ? Was he then a human person who suffered?

And yet he was a person that suffered ? And that person was divine?

Do we not then see, that the assumption of the whole humanity by the

divine person of the Son of God, did not make two persons? But by
this assumption, were there not two distinct natures inseparably united

in one divine person ? And those two distinct natures, but inseparably

united, constitute the one mediatorial person of the Redeemer? But
was not the union of both natures indispensably necessary to the work
of redemption? Redemption could not be effected without suffering,

could it? And real atonement must be made in that very nature that

sinned? And this is (aught by the very first intimations of grace?

By the suffering of humanity in a divine person, was the power of Sa-

tan to be destroyed? It was not then, as, God, without the humanity,

that Christ satisfied divine justice, was it ?
(

Nor was it as man without

the divine person, that he bore the penalty ? And yet it was only in

the human nature he suffered ? But is not that humanity a part of, and
inseparable from, the mediatorial person of Christ ? Was he not, there-

fore, a divine person, who acted, throughout the whole work of re-

demption? And all his actions were the actions of a divine person,

were they not? Do we not then see that the only Redeemer of God’s

elect with two distinct natures in one divine person, never did, and

never could act out of the sphere of divine personality? Is it not the

fact then, that the penalty of the broken law was borne, and the debt

of God’s people for ever cancelled by the divine person of God’s own
Son ? Is not this a most wofiderful mystery? Was not this marvel-
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lous union eternally purposed by the trinity in unity ? And is not this

most precious and efficient provision for the satisfaction of offended

justice and salvation of God’s elect what we understand by the cove-

nant of grace? Was not all this, however, intimated by the first pro-

mise to fallen Adam ? For, have we not seen, that this promise looked

forward to the assumption of humanity by the eternal Son of God, for

the purpose of expiatory suffering? Did it not, in fact, bespeak suffer-

ing by innocent humanity, sustained by the divine person of the Son
of God, that the guilty might be consistently and graciously pardoned?
Does not this promise, as read by us, seem to have been wrapped up in

considerable obscurity ? But it bears on the face of it the purpose to

be gracious? Was not man liable to forget this promise ? Was not,

therefore, some standing rite necessary to. keep up the remembrance of

it, and to strengthen faith in the matter of it? By what was this re-

membrance effected? Ans. The introduction of Sacrifices.

JJractfcal izssmjs.

THE CHRISTIAN TRAVELLER AN AUTHENTIC NARRATIVE.

The following article constitutes No. 328 of the American Tract

Society’s collection. Although the publications of this excellent

society are so widely distributed, it is not improbable that many
of our readers may never have read this one, while those who
have once perused it may do so again with profit. It is a seasonable

illustration of the good which might be done by any one who with an

undivided heart devotes himself to the service of God, and endeavours

not to live to himself, but to him who has loved him. Will not such

of our readers as may be in similar circumstances, imitate this excel-

lent example ?

Having tarried a few days in a beautiful village of the west, I embarked in a

vessel which was crossing one of the great lakes. Three other individuals had
taken passage, and night coming on found us waiting for a breeze.

About nine o’clock, as the sails were hoisted, another passenger came on board.

When we had cleared the harbour he entered the cabin, and seemed to suppose
that he was alone; for we had all retired to our berths. The lamp was burning
dimly on the table, but it afforded sufficient light for me to discover that he was
young. Seating himself beside it, he drew a book from his pocket and read a few
minutes. Suddenly, from on deck, was heard the voice of the captain, uttering

oaths terrific beyond description. The youth arose, laid his book in the chair, and
kneeling beside it, in a low whisper engaged in prayer. I listened attentively, and
though his soul seemed to burn within him, I could gather only an occasional word
or part of a sentence, such as “mercy,” “dying heathen,” “ sinners,” etc. Pre-

sently he seemed in an agony of spirit for these swearers, and could scarcely sup-

press his voice while pleading with God to have mercy on them. My soul was
stirred within me. There was a sacredness in this place, and I was self-condemned,

knowing that I also professed the name of Jesus, and had retired with my fellow-

passengers to rest, not having spoken of God or committed myself to his care.

Early in the morning I was waked by a loud voice at the door of the companion-
way: “ Here, whose tracts are these!” followed by other voices in threats and
imprecations against tract distributors, bethels, temperance societies, etc.

I thought of the young stranger, and feared they would execute their threats

upon him; but he calmly said, “Those tracts, sir, are mine. I have but few, as

you see, but they are very good, and you may take one, if you wish. I brought
them on board to distribute, but you were all too busy last night.” The sailor

smiled, and walked away, making no reply.

We were soon called to breakfast with the captain and mate. When we were
seated at the table, “ Captain,” said our young companion, “ as the Lord supplies

all our wants, if neither you nor the passengers object, L would like to ask his

blessing on our repast.”



270 BANNER OP THE COVENANT.

“ If you please,” replied the captain, with apparent good-will. In a few minutet.

the cook was on deck, and informed the sailors, who were instantly in an uproar,

and their mouths filled with curses. The captain attempted to apologize for the
profanity of his men, saying, it was “ perfectly common among sailors, and they
meant no harm by it.”

“ With your leave, captain,” said the young stranger, “ I think we can put an
end to it.”

Himself a swearer, and having just apologized for his men, the captain was puz-
zled for an answer; but after a little hesitation, replied, “ I might as well attempt
to sail against a head wind, as to think of such a thing.”

“ But I meant all I said,” added the young man.
“ Well, if you think it possible, you may try it,” said the captain.

As soon as the breakfast was over, the oldest and most profane of the sailors

seated himself on the quarter-deck to smoke his pipe. The young man entered

into conversation with him, and soon drew from him a history of the adventures of
his life. From his boyhood he had followed the ocean. He had been tossed on
the billows in many a tempest; had visited several missionary stations in different

parts of the world, and gave his testimony to the good effects of missionary efforts

among the natives of the Sandwich Islands. Proud of his nautical skill, he at

length boasted that he could do any thing that could be done by a sailor.

“ I doubt it,” said the young man.
“ I can,” answered the tar, “ and will not be outdone, my word for it.”

“ Well, when a sailor passes his word, he ought to be believed. I know a sailor

who resolved that he would stop swearing, and did so.”
“ Ah,” said the old sailor, “you’ve anchored me; I’m fast—but I can do it.”

“ I know you can,” said the young man, “ and I hope you will anchor all your
shipmates’ oaths with yours.”

Not a word of profanity was afterwards heard on board the vessel. During the

day, as opportunity presented itself, he conversed with each sailor singly on the

subject of his soul’s salvation, and gained the hearts of all.

By this time I was much interested in the young stranger, and determined to

know more of him. There was nothing prepossessing in his appearance: his dress

was plain, his manners unassuming; but his influence had, by the blessing of God,
in a few short hours, greatly changed the aspect of our crew. The tiger seemed
softened to a lamb, and peace and quiet had succeeded confusion and blasphemy.

After supper he requested of the captain the privilege of attending worship in

the cabin. His wishes were complied with, and soon all on board, except the man
at the helm, were assembled. The captain brought out a Bible, which he said

was given him in early life by his father, with a request that he would never part

with it. We listened as our friend read Matthew’s account of Christ’s crucifixion

and resurrection; and then looking round upon us, he said, “He is risen—yes,

Jesus lives, let us worship him.”
It was a melting scene. Knees that seldom bowed before, now knelt at the

altar of prayer, while the solemnities of eternity 6eemed hanging over us. After

prayer, we went on deck, and sang a hymn. It was a happy place, a floating

Bethel. Instead of confusion and wrath, there was sweet peace and solemnity.

We ceased just as the setting sun was flinging upon us his last cheering rays.

“Look yonder,” he exclaimed. “You who have been nursed in the storm and

cradled in the tempest, look at the setting sun, and learn a lesson that will make you

happy when it shall rise to set no more. As rbse that sun this morning to afford

us light and comfort, so has the Son of God arisen to secure salvation to all who
accept and love him

;
and as that sun withdraws its beams, and we are veiled in

darkness for a season, so will the Sun of righteousness withdraw his offers of

mercy from all who continue to neglect them. But remember, that season is one

that never ends—one dark perpetual night.”

The captain, deeply affected, went into the cabin, lit his lamp, took his Bible,

and was engaged in reading till we had retired to rest.

In the morning, as soon as we were seated at the breakfast-table, the captain

invited our friend to ask a blessing. “There, gentlemen,” said he, “this is the

first time I ever made such a request; and never, till this young man came on

board, have I been asked for the privilege of holding prayers, though I have a thou-

sand times expected it, both on the ocean and the lake ;
and have as often, on

being disappointed, cursed religion in my heart, and believed that it was all de-

lusion. Now I see the influence of the Bible, and though I make no claims to
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religion myself, I respect it, for my parents were Christians; and though I have
never followed their counsels, I cannot forget them.”

After this, for three days, we regularly attended family worship, and had much,
interesting conversation on various subjects; for there was nothing in the religion

of the young stranger to repress the cheerfulness of social intercourse. From his

familiarity with the Bible, his readiness in illustrating its truths and presenting its

motives, and from his fearless but judicious and persevering steps, we concluded
that he was a minister of the gospel. From all he saw he gathered laurels to cast

at his Master’s feet, and in all his movements aimed to show that eternity was not

to be trifled with. A few hours before we arrived in port, we ascertained that he
was a mechanic.

Before we reached the wharf the captain came forward, and with much feeling,

bade him farewell ; declared that he was resolved to live as he had done no longer
—his wife, he said, was a Christian, and he meant to go and live with her, and
added, “ I have had ministers as passengers on my vessel Sabbath days and week
days, but never before have 1 been reminded of the family altar where my departed

parents knelt.” As we left the vessel, every countenance showed that our friend

had, by his decided, yet mild and Christian faithfulness, won the gratitude of many,
and the esteem of all.

We soon found ourselves in a canal-boat, where were about thirty passengers of

various ages and characters; and my curiosity was not a little excited to learn how
my companion would proceed among them. The afternoon had nearly passed
away, and he had conversed with no one but myself. At length he inquired of the

captain if he were willing to have prayers on board.

“I have no objection,” said he, “if the passengers have not, but I sha’n’t attend.”

At an early hour the passengers were invited into the cabin, and in a few minutes
the captain was seated among them. After reading a short portion of scripture,

our friend made a few appropriate remarks, and earnestly commended us to God.
As soon as he rose from prayer, a gentleman whose head was whitening for the

grave, said, “ Sir, I should like to converse with you. I profess to be a Deist. I

once professed religion, but now 1 believe it is all delusion.”
“ Sir,” said the young man, “ [ respect age, and will listen to you; and as you

proceed may, perhaps, ask a few questions
;
but I cannot debate, I can only sa^,

that 1 must love Jesus Christ. He died to save me, and I am a great sinner.”
“ I do not deny that men are sinners,” said the old man, “ but I don’t believe in

Christ.”
“ Will you, then, tell us how sinners can be saved in some other way, and God’s

law be honoured l”

We waited in vain for a reply, when my friend proceeded; “ Not many years

since, f was an infidel, because I did not love the truth, and was unwilling to

examine it. No.w, I see my error
;
and the more I study the Bible, the firmer is

my conviction of its truth, and that there is no way of salvation but through a cru-

cified Redeemer.”
As the passengers sat engaged in conversation, one of them at length turned

to our young friend, and related the circumstances of a murder recently perpetrated

by a man in the neighbourhood while in a fit of intoxication. To this all paid the

strictest attention. The captain joined them to hear the story, the conclusion of
which afforded an opportunity for the stranger to begin his work. He was the

fearless advocate of Temperance as well as religion, and here gained some friends

to this cause.

“But,” said he, at length, “though alcohol occasions an immense amount of
crime and misery in our world, I recollect one instance of murder with which it

had no connexion.” He then related, as nearly as I can remember, the following

story.

“ In a populous city at the east, was a man who seemed to live only for the good
of others. He daily exhibited the most perfect benevolence towards his fellow-

men; sought out the poor and needy, and relieved their wants; sympathized with

and comforted the sick and the afflicted; and though he was rich, his unsparing
beneficence reduced him to poverty. He deserved the esteem of all, yet he had
enemies. He took no part in politics, yet many feared that his generosity was a

cloak of ambition, and that he was making friends in order to secure to himself
the reins of government. Others feared that his religious sentiments, connected
with his consistent life, would expose their hypocrisy. At length, a mock trial

was held by an infuriated mob, and he was condemned and put to death.”
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“ Where was that!” “ When was it!” “ Who was it!” was heard from several
voices.

“ It was in the city of Jerusalem, and the person was none other than the Lord
Jesus Christ. By his enemies he was hung upon the cross, and for us guilty sin-

ners he died.”

Every eye was fixed upon the young man, and a solemn awe rested on every
countenance. He opened a Bible which lay upon the table, and read the account
of Christ’s condemnation and death : the captain nodded to him as a signal for

prayer, and we all again fell on our knees, while he wept over the condition of sin-

ners, and for the sake of Christ besought God’s mercy upon them. Here again
was a floating Bethel.

In the morning, the stranger was not forgotten, and he evidently did not forget

that there were immortal souls around him, hastening with him to the bar of God.
During the day he conversed separately with each individual, except an elderly

gentleman who had followed him from seat to seat, and showed much uneasiness
of mind; the realities of eternity were set before us, and the Holy Spirit seemed to

be striving with many hearts.

As the mantle of evening was drawing around us, our friend requested an inter-

view with the aged man.
“ Yes, yes,” said he, “ I have been wishing all day to see you, but you were

talking with others.”

He acknowledged that he had tried to be a Universalist; and though he could

not rest in that belief, he never, until the previous evening, saw his lost condition.

“And now,” said he, “
I want you to tell me what I shall do.”

The young man raised his eyes to heaven, as if imploring the Spirit’s influences,

and then briefly explained the nature and reasonableness of repentance and faith,

accompanied by a few striking illustrations, in proof of the justice of God in con-

demning, and his mercy in pardoning sinners.

The old man saw the plan of redemption so clearly, that he burst into tears, and
exclaimed, “ O, my soul, my soul. How have I sinned against God. I see it—

I

feel it—yes, I have sinned all my days.”
“ But Jesus died to save sinners,” replied the young man

;
“ will you, my friend,

give him your heart !”

“ O yes, yes, if I had a thousand hearts he should have them all,” was the

answer.
The young man turned away and wept. For some minutes silence was broken

only by the deep sighs of the aged penitent. There was something, in an hour

like this, awfully solemn. Heaven was rejoicing, I doubt not, over a returning

prodigal. As he stood alone and wept, he reiterated again and again, “ Yes, I

will serve God, I will, I will.” After a time his feelings became more calm, and
lifting his eyes toward heaven, with both hands raised, he broke oqt in singing :

“There shall I bathe my weary soul

In seas of heavenly rest,

And not a wave of trouble roll

Across my peaceful breast.”

And then again he wept, and said, “ Yes, O Jesus, precious Saviour.”

The time had come for our young friend to leave us. By his zeal in his Master’s

service he had stolen our hearts, and each pressed forward to express their friend-

ship in an affectionate farewell. ,

Such was the influence of one individual, whose unwavering purpose it was to

live for God. He felt for dying sinners
;
and

1

, relying on the influences of the

Holy Spirit for success, laboured for the salvation of souls around him. Will not

the reader solemnly resolve, in God’s strength, that henceforth, whether at home
or abroad , he will make the glory of Christ, in the salvation of men, the one

object of his life! When Christians universally shall do this, we may expect soon

to hear the song of Zion float on every breeze, “ Hallelujah.” “The kingdoms of

this world are become the kingdom of our Lord and of his Christ.”

Moravian Missions.—The Moravian Church has 282 missionaries, male and

female, in thd field. They number more members in their mission churches than

in the churches at home; an evidence both of the whole-heartedness with which

they have laboured in the work,of missions, and of the fullness with which God has

blessed their labours.
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the negro’s offering; or “ood’s work must be done.”

“The Lord loveth a cheerful giver.” 2 Cor. ix. 7.

Many of our readers will have heard, or read, no doubt, of the eight hun-

dred thousand poor black slaves in the West Indies, who a few years ago

were ransomed or made free, by the payment of twenty millions of pounds

by the English nation. At one time it was thought by some people that

these poor blacks had no souls, and could not be taught to understand the

truths of the Bible. The following interesting anecdote, however, shows that

they not only love God’s service but that they evidence a simplicity of mind,

and liberality of heart seldom surpassed. The Rev. E. Davies, of Berbice,

when about to erect a new place of worship, called together his black congre-

gation. He thus writes relative to the meeting :
—

“In many instances I was obliged to restrain their liberality. One inci-

dent occurred which I shall never forget. In calling over the names to ascer-

tain how much they could give toward the new erection, I happened to call

the name of Fitzgerald Matthew. ‘I am here, massa,’ he instantly replied;

and at the same time I saw him hobbling with his wooden leg out of the

crowd, to come up to the table where I was standing. I wondered what he

meant, for the others simply answered to their names without moving from

their places. I was, however, forcibly struck with his apparent earnestness.

On coming up, he put his hand into one pocket and took out a handful of sil-

ver wrapped in paper, and said with a lovelyr kind of abruptness, ‘ That’s for

me, massa.’ ‘Oh,’ I said, ‘keep your money at present; I don’t want it now:
1 only wanted to know how much you could afford to give ; I will call for the

money another time.’ ‘Ah, massa,’ he replied, ‘God’s work must be done,

and 1 may be dead ;’ and with that he plunged his hand into another pocket,

and took out another handful of silver, and said, ‘ That’s for my wife, massa.’

Then he put his hand into a third pocket, and took out a somewhat smaller

parcel, and said, ‘That’s for my child, massa,’ at the same time giving me a

slip of paper, which somebody had written for him, to say how much the

whole was. It was altogether nearly £3—a large sum for a poor field negro

with a wooden leg! But his expression was to me worth more than all the

money in the world. I have heard many eloquent appeals in England, and

have felt and felt deeply under them, but never have I been so much impressed

as with the simple expression of this poor negro. Let me never forget it; let

it be engraved on my heart
;

let it be my motto for all I take in hand for the

cause of Christ—‘ God's work must be done, and 1 may be dead.'
"

Let all our readers remember the words of the poor black, and also the im-

pressive words of Scripture, “ Whatsoever thy hand findeth to do, do it with

all thy might, for there is neither knowledge nor device in the grave, whither

thou goest.” “It is more blessed to give than to receive.” Acts xv. 35.

—

The Christian Reformer.

Listening to Evil Reports.—The longer I live, the more I feel the im-

portance of adhering to the rules which I have laid down for myself in rela-

tion to such matters:— 1. To hear as little as possible of what is to the pre-

judice of others. 2. To believe nothing of the kind till I am absolutely forced

to it. 3. Never to drink into the spirit of one who circulates an ill report.

4. Always to moderate, as far as I can, the unkindness which is expressed

towards others. 5. Always to believe that, if the other side were heard, a

very different account would be given of the matter. I consider love as

wealth: and as I would resist a man who should come to rob my house, so

would I a pian who would weaken my regard for any human being. I con-

sider, too, that persons are cast into different moulds; and that to ask myself,

What should I do in that person’s situation? is not a just mode of judging.

I must not expect a man that is naturally cold and reserved, to act as one that
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is naturally warm and affectionate; and I think it a great evil, that people do
not make more allowances for each other in this particular. I think religious

people are too little attentive to these considerations; and that it is not in re-

ference to the ungodly world only that the passage is true, “ He that departeth

from evil maketh himself a prey ;” but even in reference to professors also,

amongst whom there is a sad proneness to listen to evil reports, and to believe

the representations they hear, without giving the injured person any opportu-

nity of rectifying their views, and defending his own character. The more
prominent any man’s character is, the more likely he is to suffer in this way

;

there being in the heart of every man, unless greatly subdued by grace, a

pleasure in hearing any thing which may sink others to his level, or lower

them in the estimation of the world. We seem to ourselves elevated, in pro-

portion as others are depressed. Under such circumstances I derive conso-

lation from the following reflections:— 1. My enemy, whatever evil he says

of me, does not reduce me as low as he would if he knew all concerning me
that God knows. 2. In drawing the balance, as between debtor and creditor,

I find that if I have been robbed of pence, there are pounds and talents placed

to my account, to which I have no just title. 3. If man has his “day,” God
will have his. See 1 Cor. iv. 3.

—

Simeon.

Scripture illustrations.

REV. IV. 3.

“And there was a rainbow round about the throne.”

In conversation with Mr. Henry, he told us that on his voyage from
New Holland hither, (to the Society Islands,) some years ago, he had
the privilege to see a meridian rainbow, a phenomenon of exceedingly

rare appearance, and which can take place only when the sun is verti-

cal, or nearly so, to the beholder. The atmosphere was clouded over-

head, and no doubt there was rain above, though none came down
;

when, unexpectedly, during a brief but splendid interval, an iris of

great diameter, describing a complete circle, with the sun in the cen-

tre, was formed in the heavens, and hung over the horizon, where no
inequality of surface, as on land, could break the perfect ring. The
prismatic colours were vivid, and distinctly defined, wheel within

wheel, on its sevenfold circumference, arranged from the concave to

the convex side in the same order and proportions as in the common
rainbow. The spectacle, sublime as it was novel, was but of short du-

ration.

—

Tyerman and Bennett's Journal, vol. ii., p. 201, Amer. ed.

Woman Flogging.—The papal government is “ indulging” its subjects with a

little Christian punishment, in the way of woman-flogging. An account of a scene

of this kind appears in the Giornale di Roma ®f the 13th June :
—“ Mary Biaizi, of

the city of Castello, was convicted, by sworn eyidence, of having insulted, in that

city, some persons who were peaceably smoking their cigars, and, upon such proof,

was condemned to receive twenty lashes from a whip ( Colpi di frustra

)

—the pu-

nishment assigned to such disturbers of public order. It was carried into effect on
the 9th current in Perugia.”

Juggernaut.—A draft act for the purpose of severing the East India Company
from all connexion with the idolatrous temple of Juggernaut, has been published in

the Calcutta Government Gazette, much to the satisfaction of numbers in India,

whose duties compelled them to take part in the administration of the funds set

apart for this abominable resort of superstition.

Likeness of Popery to Buddhism.—A French Catholic missionary, who has

recently travelled through the territory of the Grand Lama of Thibet, found the

symbols of heathen worship so like what are used in the Romish worship, that he

confesses he went to a shop and bought for himself the objects of worship which
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are usually sold as objects of heathen adoration. The resemblance between the

system of Buddhism and the system of the Roman Catholics was so striking, that

he was utterly at a loss to account for it, except by supposing that Buddhism, after

all, is but a faint shadow and reflection of Christianity, spread by some unknown
means over the remotest regions of Asia.

[For the Banner of the Covenant.]

(©tntuarg.
Mrs. James M'Lean, Cincinnati, O.—The subject of this obituary notice was

born in Philadelphia, July 22d, 1789. We are not able to give any information in

regard to her early education
;
but we would infer that she was trained up in the

way in which she should go, from the fact that neither during younger nor riper

years does she appear to have departed from it. When about twenty years old,

she made a public profession of religion, and connected herself with the First

Reformed Presbyterian Church, Philadelphia, and during the whole of her subse-

quent life she adorned her Christian profession.

True religion is often displayed in its loveliest forms in the retirement of private

life. The Christian female, secluded from the notice of the busy world, exercises

by her influence in the domestic circle a mighty power on society, and when her

example shows the value of the principles of virtue she inculcates, her name
deserves perpetual remembrance, though she may have been but little known beyond
her own abode. It is not being great on great occasions which shows the highest

excellence, but it is acting well one’s part in common things. It was thus Mrs.
M‘Lean’s character was developed and displayed, and it was thus that she has left

behind her a memory so precious to her surviving relatives and friends.

The disease by which she was removed was protracted and painful ; but, during
her illness of eight months’ duration, she evinced the meekness, humility, and
resignation of the true Christian. When the time of her departure had arrived,
“ she called upon her Saviour to bless her children, who were standing around her
dying bed, and with a smile upon her countenance, expressive of the joys upon
which she was entering, she fell asleep in Jesus.” Her body has returned to the

dust from which it was formed, but her spirit to God who gave it. Happy, indeed,

are they who are in such a state as this.

&omautsm.
THE MODERN INQUISITION.

Let us inquire what is the Inquisition of the present day in Rome. It is

the very same that was instituted at the Council of Verona, to burn Arnold

of Brescia; the same that was established at the third Council of the Lateran

to sanction the slaughter of the Albigenses and the Waldenses, the massacre

of the people, the destruction of the city; the same that was confirmed at the

Council of Constance, to burn alive two holy men, John Huss and Jerome of

Prague; that which at Florence subjected Savonarola to the torture; and at

Rome condemned Aonio Paleario and Pietro Carnesecchi. It is the self-

same Inquisition with that of Pope Caraffa, and of Fr. Michele Ghistieri, who
built the palace called the Holy Office, where so many victims fell a sacrifice

to their barbarity, and where at the present moment the Roman Inquisition

still exists. Its laws are always the same. The “ Black Book,” or Praxis

Sac.rx Romanse Inquisitionis, is always the model for that which is to suc-

ceed it. This book is a large manuscript volume, in folio, and is carefully

preserved by the head of the Inquisition. It is called Lihro Necro, the

“Black Book,” because it has a cover of that colour; or, as an Inquisitor ex-

plained to me, Libro Necro, which, in the Greek language, signifies “the

book of the dead.”

In this book is the criminal code, with all the punishments for every sup-

posed crime; also the mode of conducting the trial, so as to elicit the guilt of

the accused
; and of the manner of receiving the accusations. I had this book

in my hand on one occasion, as I have related above, and read therein the

proceedings relative to my own case; and I moreover saw in the same volume
some very astounding particulars; for example, in the list of punishments I
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read concerning the bit, or, as it is called by us, the morclacchia, which is a

very simple contrivance to confine the tongue, and compress it between two
cylinders composed of iron and wood, and furnished with spikes. This hor-

rible instrument not only wounds the tongue and occasions excessive pain,

but also, from the swelling it produces, frequently places the sufferer in

danger of suffocation. This torture is generally had recourse to in cases con-

sidered as blasphemy against God, the Virgin, the Saints, or the Pope. So
that, according to the Inquisition, it is as great a crime to speak in disparage-

ment of a pope, who may be a very detestable character, as to blaspheme the

holy name of God. Be that as it may, this torture has been in use till the

present period; and, to say nothing of the exhibitions of this nature which
were displayed in Romagna, in the time of Gregory XVI., by the Inquisitor

Ancarani—in Umbria, by Stefanelli, Salva, and others, we may admire the in-

quisitorial zeal of Cardinal Ferretti, the cousin of His present Holiness, who
condescended more than once to employ these means when he was Bishop

of Rieti and Fermo.—Every one knows how the Holy Inquisition has sur-

passed every other tribunal by its exquisite ingenuity in torturing human
nature. Must I bring examples from the Inquisition of Spain? That of

Rome has had her own to answer for as well. Through the mercy of Heaven,
the former has come to an end; but that of Rome is in full vigour.—I do not

propose to myself to speak of the Inquisition of times past, but of what ex-

ists in Rome at the present moment
; I shall therefore assert, that the laws of

this institution being in no respect changed, neither can the institution itself

be said to have undergone any alteration. The present race of priests which
are now in power, are too much afraid of the popular indignation to let loose

ail their inquisitorial fury, which might even occasion a revolt if they were
not to restiain it; the whole world, moreover, would cry out against them, a

crusade would be raised against the Inquisition, and, for a little temporary

gratification, much power would be endangered. This is the true reason

why the severity of its penalties is in some degree relaxed at the present time,

but they still remain unaltered in its code.

Concerning the method of conducting a process, I read in the Libro Necro
as follows:—“ With respect to the examination, and the duty of the examiners

—either the prisoner confesses, or he is proved guilty from his own confes-

sion ;
or he does not confess, and is equally guilty on the evidence of witnesses.

If a prisoner confesses the whole of what he is accused, he is unquestionably

guilty of the whole; but if he confesses only a part, he ought still to be re-

garded as guilty of the whole, since what he has confessed proves him to be

culpable or guilty as to the other points of accusation. And here the precept

is to be kept in view, ‘no one is obliged to condemn himself,’ nemo tenetur

proderi seipsum. Nevertheless, the judge should do all in his power to in-

duce the culprit to confess, since confession tends to the glory of God. And
as the respect due to the glory of God requires that no one particular should

be omitted, not even a mere attempt; so the judge is bound to put in force,

not only the ordinary means which the Inquisition affords, but whatever may
enter into his thoughts as fitting to lead to a confession. Bodily torture has

ever been found the most salutary and efficient means of leading to spiritual

repentance. Therefore the choice of the most befitting mode of torture is left

to the Judge of the Inquisition, who determines according to the age, the sex

and the constitution of the party. He will be prudent in its use, always being

mindful at the same time to procure what is required from it—the confession

of the delinquent. If, notwithstanding all the means employed, the unfortu-

nate wretch still denies his guilt, he is to be considered as a victim of the

Devil; and, as such, deserves no compassion from the servants of God, nor

the pity or indulgence of holy mother Church : he is a son of perdition. Let

him perish, then, among the .damned, and let his place be no longer found

among the living.”— This most astounding page is followed by another, in
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which is given the mode of obtaining a conviction. Various means are pointed

out to establish the guilt of the prisoner, and to declare him deserving the

condemnation of the tribunal. For example, Titus is accused of having eaten

meat on Friday or Saturday. The Inquisition does not permit the name of

the accuser to appear, neither those of the witnesses. The accusation is laid

that Titus has eaten meat in the house of Caius. Sempronius is the accuser,

and he summons the family of Caius to give evidence; but, as these have

been accomplices in the same affair, they cannot be induced to depose against

Titus; perhaps other witnesses may be brought, who may be equally incom-

petent. In which case the wary judge endeavours to draw from the prisoner

himself sufficient to inculpate him. He will first inquire respecting several

other families the points which he wishes to know with regard to that of

Caius. He will try to learn at what other houses Titus has been accustomed

to eat, in order to know concerning the house of Caius, where the meat was
eaten. The accusation sets forth, that on such a day, at such an hour, Titus

went to the house of Caius, where the whole family were present, and that

all sat down at table, <fec., (fee. If Titus admits all the circumstantial evidence

brought forward by the accuser, with respect to time, place, and persons, but

is silent, or denies entirely the only crime imputed to him, he stands convicted

;

the accuser has no necessity to bring forward witnesses; judgment is pro-

nounced.

This practice is still employed by the Inquisition. In the year 1842, I

was accused of having spoken, in a certain house, against the worship of

saints. If the judge had made my accusation known (as is the case in all

other tribunals throughout the world,) saying to me, You are accused of

having, in such a house, spoken of such and such matters, in presence of so

and so,—I should have known my accuser by the part he would take in the

question. But instead of interrogating me in a straightforward manner, I

was made to give a description of the house in question, together with that

of several other houses ; to describe the persons belonging to it, and many
other persons at the same time; to discuss the real subject of accusations

mixed up with other irrelevant matters, in order to mislead me as much as

possible, and prevent me from gaining any insight whatever of the points of

which I was accused, or of the persons who had accused me. Whether I

confessed or not, I was to be declared guilty, or, as they term it, reo convinto .

With regard to these denunciations, the Inquisition declares that in matters

of offences against religion, it is the positive and bounden duty of every one
to become an accuser. Children may and ought to accuse their parents, wives
their husbands, and servants their masters. The law is, according to the de-

crees of several Popes, that whoever becomes acquainted with any offence

committed against religion, whether from his own knowledge or from hearsay,

is bound, within fifteen days, to bring forward his accusation before an in-

quisitor; or the vicar of the Holy Office; or, where these are not present,

before a bishop. The crime, whatever it may be, not only attaches to the

principal and accomplices, but also to every one who knows of it and does
not reveal it. So that if you, for example, dear reader, should unfortunately

belong to the Church of the Inquisition, you would be obliged to accuse not

only me, who address you, but all those who, together with yourself, listen to

me; and whoever knows that you have listened to my discourses, although
he himself may never have heard me, is under the obligation to denounce you
to the Inquisition. The punishment for non-observance of this duty is ex-
communication, which excludes the party subject to it from the benefit of all

the sacraments, and shuts him out from the kingdom of heaven. Moreover,
besides excommunication, he is liable to be imprisoned in the Inquisition, and
to suffer such other punishment as may be deemed necessary. Even the

very Cardinals, and the Inquisitors themselves are not exempt from this ob-

ligation; the Pope himself has followed his example. My letters to Gregory
18
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XVI. were immediately forwarded to the Inquisition, by his own hand. I

have reason to believe that Pius IX. did the same when I wrote to him. All

this we may overlook; but that a wife should be obliged to accuse her own
husband, or a mother her children, is too dreadful to think of.

I will here relate a fact which it always pains me to recall to mind: and
which until the present occasion I have never before spoken about. During
my residence at Viterbo, my native town, where I was public professor and
teacher in the Church di Gradi, I was one day applied to by a lady of pre-

possessing appearance, whom I then saw for the first time.—She requested,

with much eagerness, to see me in the sacristy; and as 1 entered the apart-

ment where she was waiting for me, she begged the sacristan to leave us

alone, and suddenly closing the door, presented a moving spectacle to my
eyes. Throwing oft' her bonnet, and letting loose in a moment her long and

beautiful tresses, the lady fell upon her knees before me, and gave vent to her

grief in abundance of sighs and tears. On my endeavouring to encourage her,

and to persuade her to rise and unfold her mind to me, she at length in a

voice broken by sobs, thus addressed me:—“No, father, I will never rise from

this posture unless you first promise to pardon me my heavy transgression.”

(Although much younger than herself, she addressed me as her father.)

—

“Signora,” replied I, “it belongs to God to pardon our transgressions. If

you have in any way injured me, so far I can forgive you; but I confess I

have no cause of complaint against you, with whom, indeed, I have not even

the pleasure of being acquainted.”—“I have been guilty of a great sin, for

which no priest will grant me absolution, unless you will beforehand remit it

to me.”—“You must explain yourself more fully; as yet I have no idea of

what you allude to.”—“ It is now about a year since I last received absolution

from my confessor; and the last few days he has entirely forbid me his pre-

sence, telling me that I am damned. I have tried others, and all tell me the

same thing. One, however, has lately informed me, that if I wish to be

saved and pardoned, I must apply to you, who, after the Pope, are the only

one who can grant me absolution.”—“Signora, there is some mistake here,

explain yourself; of what description is your sin?”— “It is a sin against the

Holy Office.”— “AVell, but I have nothing to do with the Holy Office.”

—

“How? are you not Father Achilli, the Vicar of the Holy Office?”—“You
have been misinformed, Signora; I am Achilli, the deputy master of the Holy
Palace, not Office

:
you may see rny name, with this title, prefixed to all

works that are printed here, in lieu of that of the master himself. I assure

you that neither my principal nor myself has any authority in cases that re-

gard the Inquisition.”

The good lady hereupon rose from her knees, arranged her hair, wiped the

tears from her eyes, and asked leave to relate her case to me; and, having

sat down, began as follows :
—“ It is not quite a year since, that I was going,

about die time of Easter, according to my usual custom, to confess my sins to

my parish priest. He being well acquaint’ed with myself and all my family,

began to interrogate me respecting my son, the only one I have, a young man
twenty-four years of age, full of patriotic ardour, but with little respect for the

priests. It happened that I observed to the curate that notwithstanding my
remonstrances, my son was in the habit of saying that the business of a priest

was a complete deception, and that the head of all the impostors was the Pope

himself. Would I had never told him ! The curate would hear no further.

‘ It is your duty,' said he, ‘ to denounce your son to the Inquisition.’ Imagine

what l felt at this intimation ! To be the accuser of my own son !
‘ Such is

the case,’ observed he, ‘there is no help for it— I cannot absolve you, neither

can any one else until the thing is done.’ And, indeed, from every one else

I have had the same refusal. It is now twelve months since I have received

absolution; and in this pre'sent year many misfortunes have befallen me.

Ten days ago I tried again, and promised, in order that I might receive ab-



HUMAN SACRIFICES. 279

solution, that I would denounce my son; but it was all in vain, until I had

actually done so. I inquired then to whom I ought to go to prefer the ac-

cusation. And I was told to the Bishop, or the Vicar of the Holy Office, and

they named yourself to me. Twice already have I been here, with the in-

tention of doing what was required of me, and as often have I recollected that

I was a mother, and was overwhelmed with horror at the idea. On Sunday
last I came to your church, to pray to the Virgin, the mother of Christ, to

aid me through this difficulty; and 1 remember that when I had recited the

rosary in her honour, I turned to pray also to the Son, saying; ‘ 0 Lord Jesus,

thou wert also accused before the chief priests, by a traitorous disciple; but

thou didst not permit that thy mother should take part in that accusation.

Behold, then, I also am a mother, and although my son is a sinner, whilst

thou wert most just, do not. I implore thee, require that his own mother

should be his accuser.’ Whilst l was making this prayer the preaching began.

I inquired the preacher’s name, and they told me yours. I feigned to pay
attention to the discourse, but I was wholly occupied in looking at you, and

reflecting, with many sighs, that I was under the obligation to accuse to you
my own child. In the midst of my agitation a thought suddenly relieved me,

1 did not see the Inquisitor in your countenance. Young, animated, and

with marks of sensibility, it seemed that you would not be too harsh with

my son; I thought I would entreat you first to correct him yourself, to repri-

mand and to threaten him, without inflicting actual punishment upon him.”

I shall not recapitulate my injunctions to this poor woman, to tranquillize

her mind with respect to having to denounce her son. I advised her to change

her confessor and to be silent with regard to him—any how she was not in

fault. And if confession, I further remarked, be a sacrament that pardons

sins, it can never be made a means of unwarrantably obtaining information as

to the words or deeds of another.— But had I really been Vicar of the Holy
Office, what was my duty in this matter? To receive the accusation of this

mother against her own son. An unheard of enormity! She naturally would
have made it in grief and tears, and I should have had to offer her consolation.

And since this horrible act of treason has the pretence of religion about it, I

should have employed the aid of religion to persuade her that the sacrifice she

made was most acceptable to God. Perhaps, to act my part better, I might
have alluded to the sacrifices demanded of Abraham, or Jephthah

; or cited

some apposite texts from Scripture to calm and silence the remorse of con-

science she must have experienced on account of the iniquity of bringing her

child before the inquisition.

Now let us see what is done by the Inquisitors.—In what is called the

Holy Office, every thing is allowable that tends to their own purposes. To
gain possession of a secret no means are to be disregarded, not even those

against our very nature. For a father and a mother to reveal the thoughts of

their own children, so trustingly confided to them—a revelation which may
lead to their death—is so great a crime that we cannot imagine one more base.

And yet the Inquisition not only sanctions, but enjoins it to be done daily.

And this most infamous Inquisition, a hundred limes destroyed, and as often

renewed, still exists in Rome, as in the barbarous ages; the only difference

being, that the same iniquities are at present practised there with a little more
secrecy and caution than formerly; and it is for the sake of prudence, that

the Holy See may not be subjected to the animadversions and censures of the

world at large.

—

From “ Dealings with the Inquisition, by Dr. Achilli.”

Human Sacrifices.—In February, 1850, a chief in Duketown, near Old Calabar,

Africa, died, and seventeen slaves were instantly killed and buried with him, and
twelve more were bound and doomed to death, but were rescued through the efforts

of Mr. Anderson, of the United Presbyterian Church.
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Somesttc Jttfsstotts.

EXTRACT OF A LETTER FROM OREGON.
Clark County, Mouth of Cowletts, January 22nd, 1851.

Dear Sir,—About the first of the present month I received your kind ad-

dress, and the accompanying documents, for which I shall always feel in-

debted. I had, about a month before, received the two numbers of the

Banner, for July and August, and at this time the September number ; I expect

it regularly. It gave us pleasure to hear from our friends and brethren in

the church, and that our removal had met with so much attention. You may
feel assured that it is my earnest desire to*enjoy the gospel, and see a branch

of the Reformation vine planted on the shores of the Pacific. You wish to

have information on various topics some of which I am unable to answer
satisfactorily ; I have not travelled here to any considerable amount. The
general character of the country appears to me to be very rough and moun-
tainous : along the Columbia and up the Willamette river, for some distance

above Oregon City it is covered with vast forests of fir, and a few other

growths of timber. Some twenty miles above Oregon City the plains or

prairies come to the river, interspersed with groves of timber. This is the

most populous part of Oregon at present, but its location being far from trade

induced me to turn my attention to the northern part of Oregon; there is but

little of this settled yet. Up the Cowletts about twenty-five miles, and sixty

across by land, to the Sound, and between this and the cascades, there is a

vast amount of good country prairies and timber, and a harbour for shipping

in the sound, surpassed by no other. The climate here is very mild and

temperate
;

it hardly, if ever, freezes so that ice would carry a man. Stock

live very well this winter without feeding. It is surely the healthiest climate

I have ever lived in; we have had uninterrupted health ever since we came
here. About one-third of this winter, or perhaps less, since the 1st of No-
vember, has been wet, the other part of the time fine for business ; last spring,

the weather took up about the 1st of April, and a pleasant summer'ensued.

All kinds of grain grow well here : wheat and oats are worth two dollars

per bushel, in our immediate vicinity. On the Columbia river vegetables of

all kinds grow well, and bid fair for a good market. Last week, a fine sloop

of 150 tons, loaded about one mile below us, in Cowletts river, with potatoes,

for San Francisco, off two farms, between four and five thousand bushels,

at $2 50 per bushel
;
others have sold at $3. Favourable locations will pro-

duce 400 or upwards to the acre. The soil is generally good, even on what

we call mountain land. The commerce of this country consists in lumber,

of which large shipments are made to California, and in return merchandise

of all kinds is received. The gold of California has deranged all former

calculations, and men are running wild in speculation, and money appears to

have lost its value. It would require a man to have a large salary in this

country to support a family, without the aid of a small farm. On a very few

acres, with a small amount of labour, he could live well and have to spare.

Every thing here is very dear ; beef varies from 12 to 18 cents per lb., pork

from 30 to 50 dollars per barrel, mostly shipped from the Stales ; bacon, last

summer, 37| to 50 cents per lb., butter $1 per lb. ;
chickens cost $1 a piece,

and eggs $1 per dozen; flour from $16 to $25 per barrel. Consequently,

travelling here is high ; on the river routes one dollar a meal is common, and

in ciiy hotels still higher.

The state of society here, as respects religious affairs, is deplorable ; the

Sabbath is scarcely observed, except as a day of business
;
there are, however,

exceptions to this. At Oregon city there are two ministers, very fine men

;

in Portland, twelve miles below, there are Methodist and Presbyterian churches.

In Kelapoe, Mr. Blain, the'former editor of the Spectator, an Associate Re-

formed preacher, has a smdl congregation. Last fall, at a communion, he
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is likewise in the same neighbourhood, and has some few members, but

I think no organization. About fifty miles up the Willamette at Salem,

there is a Methodist Institute. The Roman Catholics have a nunnery in

Oregon City, and likewise a chapel in Fort Vancouver ; besides these, I know
of no other. If we had a missionary here, I doubt not that several hundred

dollars could be obtained for his support. Teachers of common schools get

from fifteen to twenty-five dollars a quarter ; men desire education, cost

what it may. One dozen of families here, after they get a start, can do

more, if they are disposed, for the support of the gospel, than one hundred

families in similar locations in the western states ; I doubt not, but that in

our immediate vicinity, single young men can be got that will give as high as

fifty dollars a year, to support a good preacher. We would give an order,

if useful to help a missionary here, of one hundred dollars ; we are without

means until we can this coming summer raise our first crop. We lost all our

cattle and a good deal of other property, at and after we got through the

Cascade mountains, and were not able to attempt farming this past summer;
such occurrences are very common in getting to Oregon ; but the facilities now
are much more favourable than heretofore, by the way of the isthmus and

steamers, and likewise through the plains, where government posts are on
the way.

I had in view, at some future period, to send for Psalm books and

Bibles, &c. ; our Psalms in metre are not to be had here, and I will be glad

to engage your agency. There is every thing encouraging, in a worldly point

of view, in this country, but the amount of success in establishing a mission

here I cannot say, I would hope favourable. We will likely be reinforced

next spring; you may be assured we would like to see some of our friends

and brethren here. I like the country: it is pleasant in summer; and in

winter, though wet, very moderate. We live five miles up the Cowletts river

from the Columbia river, in Clark county. For the present, direct St. Helen,

Washington county, Oregon Territory. Our post office at the mouth of

Cowletts is not yet in operation. I would say, in conclusion, send on your

missionary, there is great need, and I trust he will not long be burdensome
to the people.—I remain, yours truly, ' William Pattison.

jForctflu JUfssfous.

LETTER FROM REV. JOHN S. WOODSIDE.

Saharanpur, April 2, 1851.

Mr Dear Mr. Wylie,—The sickness from which I have suffered

since August last has nearly disappeared. It has, however, left some
of its effects behind. The chief of these is an enlarged spleen, which
has been the cause of some uneasiness to me. I trust that by the bless-

ing of God upon the means, at present in use for reducing it, I will

soon be restored to perfect health. The effects of last year’s sickness

will not be speedily obliterated. Mr. Campbell has suffered as much
as I. He is very much shaken, and if you saw him now, you would
think him some ten years older than when he was last in America. He
and Mr. Caldwell, with three catechists, are now absent at the Hard-
war fair. Mrs. Campbell and family have been obliged to go to the

hills this season, chiefly on account of Mary Anna and Louisa, who, it

was supposed by medical men, would not outlive another season on the

plains. I think it will be Mr. Campbell’s best plan to send them to

America next cold season. Mr. Caldwell’s family are at present at

Roorkee, half-way between Saharanpur and Hardwar. Consequently
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we are all alone at the station. I am thankful to be able to state, that

I am enabled to conduct the Hindustani services during their absence,

though in a very imperfect manner. I find that the best way is to be-

gin and do as well as I can. By and by I will be able to do better.

Owing to the absence of the other brethren, I have more than usual on
hands at this time. The Church is now nearly finished. Still there

are a great many workmen employed about it, and these require to be

superintended. We have settled upon the 20th of this month as the

day when it is to be opened for public worship—I would give a great

deal to see some of our friends from America present on that occasion.

I wish it were only possible to get the venerable Dr. Wylie to preach

the opening sermon. I am sure if you saw the building you would be

delighted with it. Its architecture is very fine. I don’t think there

is one of your churches in Philadelphia in this respect to be compared
to it. The whole honour connected with its erection belongs to Mr.
Campbell. He has done nearly all the begging, and personally super-

intended all the work. I hope the gentleman who has promised a draw-
ing of it may be able to furnish it soon. It will make a preity engraving

for the Banner. The Commander in chief of the Company’s army
was passing through the other day, and gave us 50 Rupees. The whole
amount necessary for its entire completion is now nearly collected, and

we hope that all will be speedily obtained, so that we may not be

obliged to ask any thing from our friends at home. It will cost alto-

gether little more than §2000.
Another little matter of interest has just taken place. We have now

concluded a contract fora piece of land adjoining our premises, amount-
ing to some 50 acres. You may wonder why we have taken so much
land. Our reasons are several. Last year this land was taken by an

Englishman, who intended to plant a garden all along the western bor-

der of our compound. This would have rendered our premises almost

untenantable, as it would have shut out the only free circulation of air we
have. Providence interfered on our behalf, and in a most remarkable

manner caused him to abandon his intention, after he had the garden

all laid out. Another gentleman intended to take the same land this

year, should he succeed in selling a house, which he at present owns.

When we ascertained this, we immediately applied for it, and I think

it is now legally ours, though we are not to take possession till Novem-
ber. This land will be useful to us in many respects. It will make a

farm,which we can divide out into parts suitable for cultivation by our

native Christians. Thus it will always pay for itself, and may some

day be a pecuniary advantage to the ‘mission. It is the only outlet

from our present premises. We are bounded on the east by the high-

way, on the south by the Judge’s Kutcheru, on the north by a gentle-

man’s garden, and the west was the only direction in which we could

extend. I look upon this as an important event to us as a mission.

There are two inquirers who come to me almost daily. One of them

is an old Faquir. He says he wishes to worship as we do, and to be-

lieve in the Saviour for his salvation, but he would like to do so and

still live as he does, without labour. The other is a young man. I

have not great hopes of either as yet. I keep up the school this year,

and only two or three pupils have gone to Hardwar. Formerly the

school was usually dismissed during this period, owing to the absence of

the scholars. The more advanced young men told me a few days ago that



they would now much rather attend school than go to bathe in the

Ganges. They say that since they came to school they have lost all

faith in the efficacy of the Gangetic bath. One young man, a Hindoo
of high caste, told me a few days ago that as he was coming to school

he met a Mahommedan acquaintance of his, who asked him, “How
long it would now be till he should begin to ‘ Eat at a table' ” (become
a Christian, as Christians eat in this way,) he replied, “ In a short time.”

Then said the Mahommedan, “ Thank God, the Mussulmans are not

the first to become Christians.” A great many other little incidents I

could mention that would show you the state of feeling among the peo-

ple. It is a great matter even to weaken the faith of this people in

their own idols. This is an invariable result ofour teaching, and though

we do not see many actual conversions, yet he must be wilfully blind

who will shut his eyes to the mighty heavings of society that are occur-

ring in this land. Our vernacular schools are flourishing at present bet-

ter than ever before, and we hope that they will continue to do so. It

must be through their mother tongue that the masses will be elevated.

Few can attain a perfect mastery of English. I may also mention a

little matter connected with our Church. It has had a wonderful effect

on the native mind in this place. Though their own temples are often

massy structures, there is something in the appearance of our Church
that pleases the natives wonderfully. They are constantly talking of

it, and coming in crowds to look at it. I trust we shall yet see it filled

with them.— I have just £ot a note from Mr. Caldwell, demanding
more ammunition. Their Panjabi weapons have been expended. I

send off a fresh supply this evening. The people of the Panjaub pretty

generally read. Even the women there are taught to some extent.

The Panjabees come in great crowds to Hardwar, and consequently

we keep a good supply of books for them. The people collected at

Hardwar earlier than usual this year, owing to what is called the “ Bar-

nee Mela” taking place just before the other commences.— I have thus

filled this sheet in rather a confused manner, and amidst many inter-

ruptions. I will soon send a short account of an itinerancy I lately made,
which may be of interest to you. I suppose Mr. Campbell will not

write any this mail, as he is absent. I hope to hear from you before

this is closed. Kindest Christian regards to all friends.

Affectionately yours, John S. Woodside.

EXTRACT OF A LETTER FROM REV. J. S. WOODSIDE.

Saharanpur, April 3d, 1851.

My Dear Mr. Stuart:—To-morrow morning two years will have
expired since we arrived at Saharanpur. In glancing back over the

intervening period, there are many events to me full of interest brought
to my recollection. Were I with you, I might make them the subject

of a prolonged conversation, but in a short letter I must not give way
to my own feelings on this subject. I came here a stranger to the

people and their language, and though I cannot as yet boast of great

acquisitions in the knowledge of either, I am grateful to think that I

have made a little progress in the right direction. I can now speak to

the heathen in their own tongue, though imperfectly, sufficient to show
them the way of salvation. I hope I shall be even more successful in

future. The two great branches of our labour have been steadily pro-
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secuted since we came. I refer to teaching and preaching. These
two words we have nailed to our standard. By these and these alone

we hope to leaven the masses of native society. The first of these I

commenced the first day of my arrival here. The latter, I have been
trying for some time, in a small way, something after the manner of our

former efforts in Moyamensing, on the battle-field of “Buena Vista.”

NextSabbath I will make my “debut” before theChristian congregation.

I might have tried this sooner, hut there was no necessity. Now I am
all alone, and therefore there is no alternative. The other brethren

are absent, attending the Hardwar fair, where they will remain till

about the 11th.—What will be the result of the labour of these two
years eternity only will reveal. It remains to be seen whether the

young men whom we have carefully instructed in the word of life for

two years, will cast all behind them. It remains also to be seen

whether the word preached has fallen upon any portion of a good soil,

and what will be the final result.

The event of the past year has been the erection of our new church.

Our success in this undertaking gives me confidence to hope that God
will send us prosperity in our work, and that we will have it filled

with true worshippers ere long. An English gentleman remarked to

me, the other day, “ You look something like a mission now: formerly

a stranger could scarcely distinguish your mission from any other re-

sidences, but now,” pointing to the church, “that is a sign by which
all men may know you.” On the 20th of*this month, this place will

be opened for public worship. The services on the occasion will be,

— in the morning, a sermon in Hindustani to the native congregation;

afternoon, a sermon in English, for the benefit of all who understand

this language, and in the evening, another English discourse, probably

followed by a short address or two. Some gentlemen will come from

a distance to be present on that occasion, and we shall likely have

large audiences. The splendid bell you sent us will on that day, for

the first time, appeal in silvery accents to the passers by—inviting

them to witness the things that pertain to the glory of our King. We
trust that such an occasion may inspire us with new vigour, and that

we may find our labour hereafter much lightened. Would that we
saw this beautiful house thronged with devout worshippers from among
the heathen. Though this may not happen during the lifetime of any

of us, yet I feel assured it will yet be the case. God’s promises are

all yea and amen in Christ our Lord. The heathen are his inheritance.

Shall he be stripped of his rights? Shall he not be allowed to possess

what has been bequeathed by the Father?, Are the people of this land

not a part of this inheritance, and shall nojt they come into his posses-

sion, take their places in his spiritual kingdom, and be entitled to all

the privileges of adoption? Yes: though we may sow in tears, our

successors will reap in joy. This portion of the wilderness is being

rapidly cultivated, and soon symptoms of renewed life must appear.

Old things must pass away, and all things become new. We have

been driven by circumstances to add to our territory. We have
“ annexed” a portion of land from our western border to our present

premises, so that we shall have a spot for our native Christians to cul-

tivate. I look upon this as another intimation of Providence that we
shall ere long have a visible blessing. The circumstances connected

with this transaction appear to me strongly indicative of good. But



still we have discouragements. A review of the past two years shows
us that we have not been as faithful as we should have been. We are

not so exclusively devoted to the great end of our mission as we ought

to be. Our faith, too, in our labours is not of the proper character.

The missionary, of all other men, ought to be without doubts. Why
should we distrust God. We fear also that at home we have not the

united prayers of the whole church. We know many pray for us, but

we fear all do not. This is disheartening. If we were all agreed as

to what we should ask, then we might expect to be heard and answered.

As a mission we have been afflicted. We have suffered during the

past year both by disease and death. God has had a controversy with

us. Yet he has been very merciful, and we dare not complain of aught

that he has done. It becomes us to be humble under his mighty
hand. He will not always afflict. We are hereby warned, however,

that this earth is not the place of final repose. We are urged to pre-

paration for the solemn event that awaits us all. Oh! that we may
all be ready at the coming of the Lord.

I must not here stop without adverting to your most affectionate

letter of sympathy, which reached me last month, while out on an

itinerancy. It did me good. It revived my spirits. It spoke fresh

energy into the entire man. I read it with tears of gratitude to God,
and I rose from its perusal with a resolution stronger than ever to

spend and be spent in the service of my heavenly Master.— As to the

house on the hills, I can say nothing definitely at present. We shall

be guided by the indications of Providence in the matter; and as we
have rented a house for this season, we have time enough to look

before we leap. Mr. Campbell goes up to the hills about the end of

this month. Poor man ! he very much needs it. He is sadly shaken
by his last year’s sickness. He has constant fever and ague, and it is

ruining his constitution. I do not know what will be the end with

him, but I hope for the best. Brother Caldwell enjoys pretty good
health. He is, however, as old-looking as Mr. Campbell, though, I

fancy, he is some ten or twelve years younger. We are all in good
health at present, I am under a “course of treatment” for an enlarged

spleen, the result of last year’s disease. My friends say my colour is

much improved, and I feel in every way better. Nearly the one-half

of the native population have spleen disease in this region. It is sup-

posed to be owing to canal irrigation, to a great extent. Remember
us affectionately to all friends. As ever, faithfully yours,

John S. Woodside.

EXTRACT OF A LETTER FROM REV. J. R. CAMPBELL.

Landour, May 5th, 1851.

Dearly Beloved Brother Stuart,

—

The Mela at Hard war was
the smallest I had ever seen. We trust it is an evidence that the Hin-
doos are beginning to put less confidence in the waters of the Ganges
for the removal of sin. We had fine opportunities of preaching all

the day long, and of distributing large numbers of tracts and scriptures.

I was nearly two weeks absent. On my return home, on the 12th, I

had a thousand and one things to attend to, in order to get the new
church ready before the 20th April,—the day fixed upon for opening
and dedication. In the mean time, also, I had an elaborate sermon to
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write, for that interesting occasion, so that of late my time has been
so fully occupied l have been compelled in a great measure to lay aside

all correspondence that could be avoided. The opening of the new
church was one of the most interesting events I have witnessed at

Saharanpur. Our friends at the station were all present, and several

Presbyterian gentlemen of the engineers came in on Saturday, from
Roorkie, more than twenty miles distant. They were delighted with
their visit, and with the way in which their liberal donations had been

employed. The house, both in its architecture and furniture and general

appearance, was the admiration of all. The fact is, nothing so neat

has yet appeared in the upper provinces of India. Lieut. M‘Clagan,
from Roorkie, the Principal of the College of Engineers, formerly a

member of Dr. Candlish’s church, Edinburgh, mentioned that this and
once on a former occasion, when he attended our church, were the

only opportunities he had enjoyed of attending Presbyterian worship
during the last ten years. The evening service, jn Hindustani, was
conducted by Brother Caldwell. The pupils of the city school, with

the teacher at their head, amounting to between fifty and sixty,—the

Boys’ Orphan School,—Mr. Woodside’s Bible class, and the natives

employed on the mission premises, amounting to more than 100, were
present, and occupied the seat that surrounds the church. The catechists

and their families, the native Christian community, &c., occupied the

back seats, and the mission families and Christian friends those in front.

The dedication service, in English, in the afternoon, was conducted by
me.—Text, Exod. xx. 24, last clause.—In the evening, Mr. Woodside
preached an eloquent discourse, from Ps. lxxxvii. 2. This was a time long

to be remembered. It was like the beginning of days and of months
to us. May it be as the first fruits of an abundant blessing from the

Lord, to whose great name we have dedicated this house, in the midst

of a Heathen land. May it stand till many of the surrounding Hea-
then temples shall fall, and may it soon be filled with spiritual wor-

shippers, whose light and influence will be felt on the surrounding

darkness and immorality. Your splendid bell and lamps were in use

on this occasion, and were much admired. The whole cost of the

building, the carpet, chairs, trimming of pulpit, fitting up of the library

and reading room, and (he sexton’s room in connexion with the church,

is 4500 rupees. Of this 4200 rupees have been contributed in this

country, and the rest will soon be forthcoming. Not a cent for this

enterprise will have to be drawn from our own church at home, or

from the board in New York. You are the only foreign friend that

has a share in it, and we would not wish it to exist without something

to remind us of the benevolence and gerferosity of one so dear to us.

Mrs. Campbell and the children came (ip here in the end of March,

just as I was about to leave for Hardwar. The children have all been

ill several times since they came, with fever, the result of their illness

last autumn, and it is only a change of climate, such as these hills

afford, that is likely to do them good. After the church was finished

and opened, which had given me so much trouble and anxiety during

the last year or more, the brethren thought I should have a month’s

relaxation and change of air at Landour, so I came up a few days ago.

My fever has returned about twice a month since October last, and I

had hopes that my visit here would enable me to shake it off entirely.

It came on, however, yesterday, with considerable violence, and I feel
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almost unable to write to-day. Since early morning I have been taking

quinine freely, and hope to check its return to-day. I saw the doctor

this evening
;
he says he has nearly a hundred such cases,—that medi-

cine is of no use,—and that his only hope of cure is a change of cli-

mate, plenty of cool air, and exercise. What a blessing, under such

circumstances, to be within reach of these hills, with a climate so

salubrious. Your kindness, in raising in your own family so large a

sum, towards the purchase of a retreat in these hills, is only another

proof of the deep interest you take in our welfare personally, and in

our usefulness as missionaries. Please present the ivarmest thanks
of us all and of our families, for this liberal, appropriate, and opportune

act of benevolence, to all who have aided in it. We feel grateful to

the Sabbath school teachers and others, who help us to render thanks

to God for our preservation last autumn, when so many were cut off

by the epidemic, and also for their prayers for our usefulness among
the poor Heathen in this land. With our united and sincere Christian

regards to all friends, as ever, I remain, yours most affectionately,

J. R. Campbell.

MISSIONARY FIELD.

The Rev. Dr. Duff, in an address before the Annual Meeting of the Wes-

leyan Missionary Society, instituted the following comparison:

“ He had been very much struck recently while reading the report of the

London City Missionary Society, to find that, in a district containing 200,000
inhabitants, 100,000 required Christian instruction, and it was necessary

to supply fifty-six agents for the purpose. What! fifty-six missionaries to

undertake the instruction of 100,000 in a district of London, where there

were so many churches of different denominations; and yet the whole of the

churches of Great Britain were content to send but twenty men to teach a

million of men in India, in the province of Tanjore alone?”

The missionary traveller said :

—

“He had been in the presidency of Bengal, and had asked, in one district

where there were two millions of people, for the missionary. But there was
none, and you might go North along the whole course of the Ganges and find

the same thing. In the province of Oude, he had asked where was the mis-

sionary? None at all; there never had been. In the north country, with

its four millions of people, and there there had never been a missionary, and
yet ‘ India is evangelized !’ The thing was most shocking and monstrous,
and he could not away with it.—These vast masses of people had never heard
the name of a Saviour, and in those territories where the missionaries were
siationed, what could so few men do among so many? He was not speak-

ing now of what God could do, even with such instrumentality, but of what
we, as Christians, were doing.”

He maintained that, as a rule, God usually proportioned success to the

means employed and put forth in faith; but

—

“The churches at home were not yet sufficiently awake to the importance
of the work. No doubt, it was a great thing to raise £104,000, but would
any man tell him that if the Spirit of God were poured out from on high,

even the Wesleyan body itself could not bring in £1,000,000? Think of all

the money at present expended in fopperies and fooleries, and tell him that

there could be no self-denial in that direction so as to bring in something to

the cause of God and of Christ. He, for one, had great ideas of the capa-

bilities of this land if they had only the heart.—He would not forget that this

Society had been highly honoured. Why it was only within the period of
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a human life since the commencement of its foreign mission work was made
at all among the Wesleyans. He was exceedingly struck to find, while read-

ing lately, that in 1769, the year of the birth of the Duke of Wellington, who
was still living, and in the enjoyment of the grateful admiration of his fellow-

countrymen, that in that very year an assembly of Wesleyan preachers was
held in Leeds, over which the venerable John Wesley himself presided. The
question was then asked, * Who will go and help our brethren in America?’
It seemed that there was but one chapel, at New York, in the United States,

and at that time two men offered themselves for the work, and a collection of

£50 was made to send them out. Truly the little one had become a thousand,

and the achievements of this Society for eternity would be held in remem-
brance when the name of Waterloo would cease to be known.”

Jews in the Interior of China.

—

About eight years ago, it was made known
to British Christians that there is a remnant of the seed of Jacob in the interior of

China. They have recently been visited, and were found greatly reduced in num-
ber and circumstances. According to their own tradition, they have resided there

since about the time of our Saviour. Their Synagogue is said to have been built

A.D. 1190. The Jesuits discovered them about 150 years ago. Now they are

only about 200 in number, and have not had a rabbi for fifty years. The rolls of
the law still exist among them, twelve in number, each about thirty feet in length

by two or three in width, written on white sheep skins, in small character. These
Jews cannot read a word of their sacred language; they have discontinued cir-

cumcision
;
and had they not been discovered, would probably have soon merged

with the Chinese, many of whose customs they had adopted.

Jewish Superstition.—A Jew, a fellow-traveller of Mr. Parsons in Macedonia,
was boiling an egg in his dish, when by some accident it became cracked. He
now could not eat it; it had been in contact with water in a Gentile’s dish, and
was defiled.

Progress in the Knowledge of Christianity in China.—A remarkable Chi-

nese work has just been published by Kiying, a late cabinet minister, in which he
declares, that having examined the religion practised by Western men, he has found

it all verily good; and this, too, after he has set forth the incarnation, the atone-

ment, and the necessity of repentance, in the following manner:—“ Jesus, Western
nations designate, the Saviour of the world. The books translated by Western
men narrate the actions he wrought with great perspicuity. His religion regards

the worship of God and repenting of sins, as its essentials
;
and its teaching is, that

in this world there is only this one creating, celestial God, who has power to will

all things and creatures, who is every where present, and knows all things. Because
when looking down on the earth he commiserated mankind, he commanded his

ruling Son Jesus to descend, and to be born into this dirty, toilsome world. He
gave up his body to save the world; he died, and rose again to life; and many were
the miracles he wrought. Those who believe in him do not worship images put in

public places; or in their private rooms; they purify their hearts and repent of

their errors, and, turning their faces towards the God of creation, (or the creating

God,) in the empty space, (the firmament, the sky,) they kneel and worship, beg
forgiveness of their sins, and implore blessings.”

,

This is full of encouragement in respect to China. It shows that the gospel is

making unseen progress, and that the way of the L'ord is preparing.

Toleration of the Christian Religion in China.—The Annals of the Pro-

pagation of the Faith states, that the young Emperor of China rejected, at his

accession to the throne in Feb., 1850, the demand of the Mandarins for permission

to persecute Christians, and in the month of June following published a decree per-

mitting a free exercise of the Christian religion throughout his dominions; and that

at the same time he invited four missionaries to wait upon him, who are to be lodged

in his palace. The Bishop of China informs the Annals, in a letter dated Sept. 5,

1850, that the Emperor was educated by a Christian lady in whom the late Emperor
placed unbounded confidence.

It is singular, if this be so, that no intelligence of the fact has reached this

country from Protestant missionaries in China.
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OUR PRESENT NUMBER.

Our readers will observe that the present number of the Banner is a double

one, and designed for two months. Some circumstances which we need not

mention, have led us to make this arrangement, which we hope will not prove

disagreeable to any of our readers.

TRAVELLING.

We publish in this number of the Banner an excellent tract, called the

Christian Traveller, issued by the American Tract Society. It presents an

example which we hope will be imitated by many. It is greatly to be re-

gretted that so much sinful timidity prevails among the professed disciples of

the Lord Jesus Christ, who often turn their glory into shame, and miss

most favourable opportunities for doing good. When thrown into the society

of men of the world who know little of the principles or power of true reli-

gion, how important is it that Christians should let “ their light shine.” Yet

how often is the light that may be in them but darkness, and as from them

better things are to be expected, “ how great is that darkness.” Even if it

should expose to coldness and censure, it is the duty of every Christian to be

a witness for Christ ; but it will be found in most cases that the inconvenience

or annoyance anticipated does not occur. Even the most profane and care-

less expect from the Christian such behaviour as we suggest, and they respect

the consistency of character which it manifests, and generally yield to its in-

fluence. Even the presence of a professor of religion operates as a restraint

upon misconduct, and encourages the practice of “ whatsoever things are pure,

holy, and of good report.” We have been glad to observe that in most in-

stances there is little, if any, difficulty experienced in introducing religious

services when there is a convenient opportunity. The officers of our steam-

boats and canal packets, scarcely ever refuse their assent when properly ap-

plied to, and we have frequently been delighted while participating in such

exercises, to observe with what respectful attention, and in many cases deep

and eager interest they were attended to by almost every one. In most cases,

persons connected with these conveyances never hear the word of God read or

explained, the voice of prayer, or the song of praise, unless in this manner,

and therefore their destitution should excite the desire to bring them thus un-

der religious influences. And although their situation seems unfavourable,

yet it should rather cause more effort than lead to their neglect. The seed is

indeed scattered by the way-side, yet some of it may grow. “Blessed are

they who sow beside all waters.”

THE FUGITIVE NEGRO BLACKSMITH.

In our November No. for 1850, we published an account taken from

Chambers’ Edinburgh Journal, of a fugitive negro blacksmith, who had be-

come a preacher of the gospel, and had received the degree of Doctor of Di-

vinity from a German University. We observe, by an article in the N. Y.
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Independent, which we had selected for insertion in this number, but have

been obliged to lay aside for want of room, that this excellent man, Dr. James
W. C. Pennington, is shortly to return to the United States. Being a fugi-

tive slave, he was in danger of being restored to his former owner if he had

returned sooner; but by the benevolence of a gentleman in Hartford, the

price required for his manumission has been paid, and he is now legally free.

In his case the capability of the coloured race for religious and intellectual ele-

vation has been clearly established, and another illustration has been given of

the atrocity of the Fugitive Slave Law. It seems almost improper to call our

country a Christian land, when a law exists, which would reduce one of

Christ’s freemen, and Christ’s ambassadors, to the alternative of slavery

or exile. How can there be one who truly loves God or man, who will jus-

tify or sustain such a law, or the system which it supports?
'

THE PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH IN CANADA.

We find in “The Ecclesiastical and Missionary Record,” of Toronto, the

organ of this body, an account of the late meeting of its Synod, held at Kings-

ton, commencing June 4th. The number of ministers in attendance was

forty-five, and of ruling elders, twenty-nine. Interesting reports were presented

on Home Missions, and on the mission to the coloured population, the latter of

which we propose to publish in our next number. We are glad to find so

much evidence of spiritual life and prosperity in this church, which sustains

a very important position. We observe that the Rev. John M‘Lachlan, a

missionary of the Scotch Reformed Presbyterian Synod, has connected him-

self with this church, “ the law requiring ministers in such circumstances to

continue in the missionary field for a year being suspended in his case, on

the ground of his previously prolonged and excellent services as a missionary.”

THE INDIA MISSION.

The interesting letters which we publish in this number of the Banner, are

full of encouragement. The completion of a church edifice of so handsome

a structure, and erected entirely by contributions received in India, is itself a

token for good, as showing the favourable impression which our beloved bre-

thren have made on the Britisli residents, and as indicating that they have ob-

tained a permanent foothold in the midst of the native population. Who will

not unite witli them in the fervent prayer that! devout worshippers may soon

fill the building, and that a “ spiritual house" may there be erected, com-

posed of the “lively stones, a holy priesthood, to offer up spiritual sacrifices

acceptable to God, by Jrsus Christ?” The unflagging ardour with which

the missionaries prosecute their labours, shows how worthy they are of our

love and confidence, and how much value is to be attached to the preservation

of their health and the prolongation of their lives. We would again call at-

tention to the suggestion formerly made in regard to a missionary retreat upon

the mountains, to which they could withdraw when threatened with illness,

so as to evade the attack, and recruit their strength. There is no danger that
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it would be used too much, and it might be the means of enabling them to la-

bour much longer and much harder than would otherwise be possible. By
the solicitations and personal contributions of one of the best friends of the

mission, about one thousand dollars have already been obtained, and certainly

as much more can be raised with little difficulty. Let every one of our

readers contribute even a small sum, and enough will be procured.

Jiottccs of ficto IJufcltcatt'otts.

Church Debts: Their Origin, Evils, and Cure. By Wm. Ramsey. “ Qui nihil

debet, lictores non timet.” Philadelphia: R. E. Peterson. Pp. 159. 12mo.

The subject of which this small, but valuable volume, treats, is, un-

happily, one of great practical importance. Very few churches are

free from the burden of a debt; crippling their exertions, distracting

their efforts, destroying their harmony, and in many cases overwhelm-
ing them with disgrace and ruin. The author of this book has turned

his attention particularly to this subject, and in a very sprightly and

interesting manner shows the unholy principles which occasion church

debts, the great injury which they cause, and the means by which the

disease may be arrested and its removal effected. His piquant and

animated style is calculated to secure the attention of such as are most

averse to do any thing on the subject, while the reader of piety and

conscientiousness must be aroused to a sense of the duty and necessity

of exertion for the removal of this curse. It may be recollected that we
referred formerly to the letters written on this subject by this respected

author, and intimated that they were to be published in a more perma-

nent form. They constitute substantially the work now before us, and

we again express the hope that they may have an extensive circulation.

Few works lately issued from the press are more seasonable, or calcu-

lated to do more good.

The Canon of the Old and New Testaments Ascertained; or, The Bible

Complete without the Apocrypha and Unwritten Traditions. A new Edition, re-

vised for the Presbyterian Board of Publication. By Archibald Alexander, D.D.,
Professor in the Theological Seminary, Princeton, N. J. Philadelphia: Presby-

terian Board of Publication. Pp. 359. 12mo.

We are glad to find the Presbyterian Board issuing such a valuable

work as this is. It is now many years since it was first published; and

the high reputation it has attained, both at home and abroad, evince its

excellence. All who profess to receive the Scriptures as the rule of

their faith, should be able to satisfy their own minds, and to give to

others a reason for their belief on this important subject. It is because

so much is taken for granted, and assented to without examination and

without proof, that the Christianity of our day is so feeble, and so easily

perverted.

Presbvterian Tracts. Vol. 6th. Presbyterian Board. ••

This volume contains twenty-one interesting and valuable Tracts,

some doctrinal, some practical, all of them “good for the use of edify-

ing.” With some of the views they express on subjects of minor im-
portance we do not entirely accord, but we can safely recommend them
to our readers.

Lessons of Life and Death: A Memorial of Sarah Ball. Philadelphia: Presbyterian
Board. Pp. 144. 18ino.

The subject of this memoir died in her eighteenth year, having given
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good evidence that to her “to live had been Christ, and to die was
gain.” The style of the author is rather diffuse, but the strain in which
the work is written is fervent and affecting. We notice a development
of Christian experience which corresponds, no doubt, with the feelings

of many saints on the bed of sickness or death. When a verse from
one of Dr. Watts’ hymns was quoted she exclaimed, “Ah! that is Dr.

Watts: tell me something out of the Bible. Dr. Watts does not sa-

tisfy me now. I must have God’s own Word for every thing.” It

is one of the excellencies of a Scripture Psalmody that the soul may
rest in it with strong and consoling confidence, at times when any hu-
man compositions, however good, are found inadequate to sustain and

comfort the doubting or drooping spirit. “The words of the Lord
are pure words.”

Kirwan's Letters to Bishop Hughes. Three parts in one. Presbyterian Board. Pp.

103, 105, 105. 18mo.

Few works ever attained such rapid popularity and such extensive

circulation as these letters. Originally published in the New York
Observer, they were reprinted in periodicals in all parts of the coun-

try, and afterwards collected in the Tract form and widely dissemi-

nated. We are glad to find that the Presbyterian Board has incorpo-

rated them with its publications, and we hope that thus they may be

continually kept before the public as one of the best popular discus-

sions of the Romanist imposture.

Sarah Lee and Susan Grey. Pictorial First Book for Little Boys and Girls. Pres-

byterian Board of Publication.

These books are for the younger class of readers. The former is a

well-told tale in poetry, with a very good moral. The latter is a pri-

mer and reading book, got up in a style superior to any thing of the

kind we have ever seen. The paper, the printing, and the engravings,

are of a quality which would not discredit some of our best Gift Books
;

and the contents, in arrangement and substance, are well adapted to

the object in view. The ladies who have superintended the publica-

tion, and the Board who have issued this book, deserve the thanks of

the community. They have not acted on the mistaken idea that any

thing will do for children, but have provided for them a work of supe-

rior excellence. There is much more propriety than is generally sup-

posed in teaching children from handsome books. They are taught

more carefulness, their taste for the beautiful and excellent is developed,

they are trained to seek for pleasure in the arts, and the moral feel-

ings are indirectly but very powerfully benefited. This has been too

much overlooked. ,

Bible Dictionary for the Use of Bible Classes
,

Schools, and Families. Presbyterian

Board. Pp. 475. 18ino.

A notice'of this hook was prepared on its first appearance several

months ago, but was crowded out by a press of other matter. It is,

however, too useful a publication to be overlooked, presenting as it

does, in a small space, a vast amount of valuable knowledge, and being

not only full of geographical, historical, and archeological, but also of

doctrinal information. We are not prepared to express our assent to

all the views it exhibits; but we regard it as a very useful compilation,

well adapted as a manual,to all who are studying the Scriptures. Its

value is much increased by the maps prefixed to it.
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